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May 21, 2014 


“No, not even shitting you. She just kind of ran away. | know it’s somehow my fault 
though.” 


Justin and Maya were sitting in the kitchen, where Maya was trying to eat lunch 
without Justin loading off all of his problems upon her. Alas, seemed that wasn’t 
really an option, now was it? She sighed ever so slightly as Justin droned on and on 
about his apparent relationship issues. To be quite honest, she was probably the 
last person on the planet that wanted to hear about him and Chie. It was like 
rubbing a dog’s nose in shit after they took a huge dump on the floor, like Justin just 
wanted to keep reminding her of a time long since forgotten. Furthermore, she 
wasn’t sure what to tell Justin. So what, Chie was mad at him; it was probably just 
that time of the month again or something. She wasn’t a mind reader, she couldn’t 
tell Justin what was going through Chie’s head or how to work around it. All she 
could do was nod her head and pretend she could understand how he felt. To some 
extent she did of course, what with Yosuke being kind of an asshole lately, but she 
didn’t know what Justin did specifically, nor what about that had enraged Chie. So 
she didn’t know what to tell Justin. And that was about the bottom line. 


“| don’t know what you want me to tell you Justin. If she’s not gonna tell you what 
you did wrong then you have no reason to feel sorry.” Maya shrugged, taking a bite 
of noodles as she finished off her little tid bit of, quite frankly, awful advice. 
Granted, it must be hard to feel sorry for something you didn’t even know you did, 
but it was easy to feel sorry for the effects it caused. Besides, Justin could tell this 
situation wouldn’t resolve itself unless there was some kind of apology. He just 
didn’t know what to apologize for, nor how to get Chie to stop avoiding him so he 
could apologize in the first place. He ran his fingers down his face, his finger tips 
caressing his eye lids and lips and every facial feature in between. Yes, it was hard 
to take responsibility if you didn’t know what you were supposed to be responsible 
for in the first place, but it was 100% necessary that he needed to, otherwise things 
would just stay the same. 


“It’s not that easy Maya... How would you feel if everytime you tried to talk to 
Yosuke he just ran off?” Maya paused for a moment, half a noodle hanging from her 
mouth as the comment struck her ears and as her brain tried to process the 
scenario. True enough, she wouldn’t take too kindly to it; but Yosuke wasn’t one to 
be that petty, so she couldn’t say she truly understood from personal experience. 
Sure he could be an ass, and sure he tended to ignore her when she mentioned 
something he really wanted nothing to do with, but he wasn’t petty, and he didn’t 
just run away because he was holding a grudge. She dropped her eating utencils on 
the bowl in a semi-aggressive, kind of fed-up way; like she was sick and tired of all 


of Justin’s bitching and moaning. Especially when he brought Maya into it. She 
didn’t WANT to be a part of it; she had her own problems and Justin wasn’t helping 
by adding all these ‘what ifs’ to an already delicate situation. 


“You know what Justin? I-“ She leaned forward aggressively; ready to lay the smack 
down upon Justin, though as soon as she had began it seemed she had been put in 
her place, frozen in fear. Her eyes widened a bit, and soon she found herself 
shrinking back ever so slightly into her chair. She knew when shit was about to hit 
the fan after all, and she knew when she was right in the shit’s trajectory. Justin was 
a little confused at first as to why she had suddenly stopped speaking, but then he 
realized Maya had been looking past his shoulder at something, or someone else. 
He was careful to turn around, curiosity getting the better at him. Truly, it should 
have been immediately obvious who it was watching over his shoulder. “...Shit.” 


“We need to talk...” Chie crossed her arms, a concerned expression on her face. 
Justin could only respond by looking around the room with his arm raised in that 
‘what the fuck do you think I’ve been trying to do’ fashion. Damn straight they 
needed to talk; that’s what Justin had been trying to do for a week now and she had 
been blowing him off. 


“Yeah. Let’s.” He sighed as he got up out of his chair, pushing his seat in as he got 
off his seat; being as careful as possible. Chie had already left for her room, fingers 
gently massaging her sore head by the time he turned around to follow her. He 
caught up eventually though, even if he was a tad bit disoriented at first trying to 
decide which way she had gone. And as for Maya, she had just pushed her bowl of 
noodles away and lit up a cigarette, taking a good puff of tobacco before letting her 
forehead rest against the table in front of her, head seeming to buzz with 
annoyance and fatigue with all of this. 


“These fucking people...” 


“Alright here we are; now you mind telling me what the fuck is going on here?” 


The two had found their way to Chie and Erin’s room, where Chie was quick to lock 
the doors behind them lest Erin come back and decide to snoop around as she so 
often did. After, this wasn’t something she wanted anyone to know about; Yukiko 
was probably the only one she trusted with this, and even then it was debatable 
whether she even wanted her closest friend to know. It wasn’t exactly the most 
flattering secret to keep from the world. She bit her lip as she carefully checked the 
door, making sure that it was closed shut before turning to face Justin. Her cautious, 
but frightened expression almost immediately gave way to anger as she reached 
over and grabbed a pillow off from Erin’s bed and tossed it at Justin. He wasn’t 
really quick to block the pillow, but... you know, it was a pillow, so it didn’t exactly 
do much damage. “Hey, what the hell!?” 


“This is YOUR fault!” She cried, tears starting to well up in her eyes again. Yukiko 
had told her they needed to have a nice calm discussion about this, but the moment 
she laid eyes on Justin with his arms crossed with impatience, like somehow she 
was the bad guy here, she couldn’t help but feel anger boiling in her blood. 


“Yeah | get that, except | don’t know WHAT THE FUCK | DID!” Justin countered with 
irritation. If she was going to start throwing stuff at him now, he wasn’t going to 
stand for that. He didn’t even know what it was he did and she was fucking 
assaulting him? That he wasn’t going to stand for. He’d do anything for her, and it 
was bad enough to think he hurt her in some way, even if he didn’t know how, but 
now she was treating him like some kind of monster, some kind of asshole. He 
couldn’t help her if she didn’t let him know what the fuck it was she wanted, and 
throwing stuff at him wasn’t helping ANYONE. Her bottom lip quivered for as 
second, teeth clamped tightly together, before she eventually let her emotions 
consume her once more, tears starting to flow from her eyes. It was enough to 
make Justin’s heart melt, even if he had been incredibly pissed off a moment 
earlier. “I... I’m sorry, | didn’t mean... I-l just want to Know what’s happening...” She 
sniffled a bit, running her index finger across her eye lashes as she tried to catch 
the tears that dripped from her eyes, slowly bending her knees to take a seat on 
Erin’s bed, which was significantly closer than her own, and alas, her legs had 
slowly started to give out under the emotional duress. Justin was quick to take a 
seat beside her, just enough room between them that Justin wouldn’t feel as though 
he was overstepping his boundries, but close enough that he could be as to some 
comfort to her. 


“1...” She began to speak, though she was struggling to find the right words. She 
seemed to choke over her own thoughts. It was... hard to talk about this, especially 
when the mere thought frightened her to no end. “I uh... Well, | uh... missed my 
period...” Justin immediately responded by giving Chie this horrified expression. He 
really didn’t want to hear about her period, at all. “It was running really late, and | 
got worried, so...” 


“| don’t get it.” Justin replied in turn. And that in turn caused Chie to look at Justin 
like HE was insane. Surely she didn’t need to spell EVERYTHING out to Justin. She 
glared at him slightly, annoyed with his ignorance. | mean, this wasn’t exactly 
rocket science, surely he should have known the symptoms. 


“Are you serious!?” 


“Yes | am. What does your period have to do with me, and why do | have to hear 
about it.” He crossed his arms with disgusted annoyance. Truly, somethings, even 
between lovers, were not exactly things that needed to be shared. Your menstrual 
cycle was at the top of that list, up there with every single thing you did ina 
bathroom and what lurks in your computer’s history. Alas, there were exceptions to 


all of this rules, especially in the case of an emergency, which this more than 
classified as. 


“For christ’s sake Justin! Do you not know what happens when you stop getting your 
period? Do you not remember ANYTHING!?” She countered with great annoyance. 
Of course, Justin couldn’t particularly say he knew what happened when he stopped 
menstruating, considering he didn’t have a vagina, but that was just him trying to 
take everything she said seriously. Still, despite the fact that his mind was nit- 
picking through every word she said, he couldn’t help but feel extremely uneasy in 
his stomach. He could tell something wasn’t quite right here, and while it should 
have been obvious what, he just couldn’t put his finger on it. He always was 
oblivious. 


“Chie... what exactly are you trying to say?” He questioned with great concern. Her 
eyes were downcast and a Shiver ran through her spine as Justin questioned what 
should have been obvious. | guess what she was most afraid of was outright saying 
it. She jumped up from the bed as she rummaged around the room looking for 
something; perhaps believing that showing Justin would be easier than explaining it 
to him. She eventually found it locked up somewhere in her desk. She passed it one 
fearful look before slowly turning about to show it to Justin. And when she did, his 
skin turned pale and his sin hot with sweat, and soon the shock of the matter was 
too much for him to regain consciousness. For you see, what she held in her hand 
was a pregnancy test... 


And it read positive. 


